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Eveready Focusing 
searchlight — with 
the 50 


ft. Range 





FLASHLIGHTS 
& BATTERIES 


“ « « « &S0-FOOT BEE-LINE OF LIGHT. AN EVEREADY FOCUSING SEARCHLIGHT IS AN OUTDOOR NECESSITY" 


Another Eveready triumph—the new Eveready Focusing 
Searchlight with the 500-foot range—a real hand search- 
light—tears a hole in fog, smoke, or blackest night! 


A more powerful longer range 
development of the noted Eveready 
Spotlight. The most intense light 
concentrated in a Flashlight for 
popular use— 3,000 candle power 
at the focal point in a broad beam 
of piercing light. Automobilists, 
campers, vacationists, firemen, 
policemen, watchmen, seamen, 


\ 


sportsmen on land and water, let 
your experience with the Spotlight 
tell you what this Searchlight can 
do for you. Try it. We've priced it 
low — $4.50 complete with batteries, 
and extra Eveready concentrated 
filament Mazda lamp in end cap 
—in either corrugated fibre or 


nickel-plated case. 








a permanent civilization had 
he known the art of duplication 


A great Pharaoh and his magnifi- 
cent dynasty passed, and were 
utterly forgotten, because they 
possessed no means of easily and 
quickly recording the accumu- 
lated experiences and tested 
methods of that rich day. 


But our civilization is built upon 
the solid foundation of inde- 
structible records. We are dis- 
tributing the best of our infor- 
mation, we are broadcasting the 
details of our developing systems, 
we are giving written and wide- 
spread permanency to our practi- 
cal achievements—so that nothing 
but a world destruction could 
efface them. 


And in that great task the Mime- 
ograph is a mighty factor. 


Its hourly grist of five thousand 
well printed copies of letters, 


cm 
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bulletins, forms, drawings, plans, 
etc., is bringing a new order into 
the science and system of busi- 
ness and education. 


In some institutions it is saving 
more than its cost every month. 


And it is enabling new kinds of 
forward work to be done, directly 
under executive supervision, with 
hands that need no especial train- 
ing, at great speed and small cost. 


Its co-partner, the Mimeoscope, 
has given it new ranges of action, 
through its simple method of 
reproducing line drawings. 


The modern art of speedy dupli- 
cation has been perfected by the 
Mimeograph—all facts concern- 
ing which may be had from our 
booklet “W-4.” Get it today. 
A. B. Dick Company, Chicago. 








The Lawless 


ww. the buds are ripe to blossom in the balmy air When the chrysalis is longing to become a butterfly, 
of spring, And display its gleaming glories ere its hour of life goes 
And there’s perfume in the breezes and new life in every- by, 
thing, Must it check its wish to free itself, and on its wings to 
Must they hesitate to bloom again as they were wont to do climb, 
Because we have a statute that their color must be blue? Because its wings are beautiful—and beauty is a crime? 


Must robin, wren and oriole, and all the birds that sing, 

Abstain from paying tribute with their music to the 
spring ?— 

Alas, I hardly dare to ask, I’m really scared because 

In rhyming in an idle way perhaps /’m breaking laws. 


E. S. V. Z. 
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She: Are you familiar with the score of this opera? 
But never mind the score—just so it doesn’t go extra innings! 





LIFE 


CMs Peps Diary 


March The year is now at the 
24th spring, which many per- 
sons are glad of, and I 

too, in a way, albeit this season hath 
since my childhood been fraught with 
an underlying sadness which I can- 
not understand and which gives me 
a frustrate feeling unknown at other 
times of the year.. The softer air is 
grateful; it is pleasant to leave off 
wearing spats and to dispense with 
annealing ointments for the _ skin. 
But I hold with Mistress Edna Mil- 
lay that April is not enough. Though 
all nature awakens and fresh paint 
scents the breeze, I find no renascence 


in myself, God help 
me, being afflicted, 
on the contrary, 
with a lassitude 
which I am _ at 
some pains to over- 
come. It delights 
me, however, to 
purchase new ap- 
parel, and _ this 
morning I did lay 
out a considerable sum thereon, be- 
ing solvent at the moment and mind- 
ful of my birthday cheque, which I 
pray I may not have disbursed ut- 
terly before it is due... .To a great 
party in the evening, wearing my fine 
new red slippers, but they pained 
me until I was loath to dance, so 
four of us stole to a distant room for 
a bout at bridge. But Lord! some 
zanies were playing Spanish and 
Chinese musick on a gramophone 


beyond the doors, the ungodliest 


strains that ever I heard in my life, 
until we were at our wits’ ends to 
Sam, when they 


keep up the game. 


“Think you'll ever marry, Eleanor?” 


left for a moment, did dash forth 
to the hallway and place the records 
they had played on the stairs, pray- 
ing that some errant guest would 
tread on them. But none did. And 
so, after a few noisy rubbers, home 
and to bed. 


March Sam in a twitter because 

25th he fancied the new gin 
(Lord’s Day) to have a strange per- 
fume, and wondering what Jack Mit- 
chell would think of it, whereupon | 
hoped aloud that Jack would think s 
ill of it as to drink none soever 
having been superspirited the 
time he was at our house. 
manner of rag, tag and bobtail cor 
for supper, after which they fel 
dancing. Sam, having overheard 
mild complaint about the floor, « 
without my knowledge, sprinkk 
with bicarbonate of soda, lamely 
serting, when the casualties began, 
that he could find nothing else. And 
Jack Mitchell, poor . wretch, who 
would have been unsteady on a dirt 
floor, did knock over and break the 
lamp given us for Christmas by 
our cozen Amy, for which I thank 


God. 


“No, probably not. Men don’t like women with brains.” 
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Man’s Tribute 


AIR is she, with a face that 
would have launch’d at least 1100 
ships. There she sits, and as she 
speaks, her face is aglow with ani- 
mation. To her—she is the young 
an! beautifully dressed woman in 
the street car advertisement—are lis- 
‘ning, rapt, enthralled, three men. 
y are all intelligent-appearing. 
\dmiration,” says the picture’s 
-criptive legend, “is man’s tribute 
the woman who can fairly and 
urately discuss both sides of im- 
tant questions. The Literary Di- 


Shall we eavesdrop? Why not? 
at might we hear? 
Well,” one of the admiring men 
cht say, “it looks as though we 
e in for a cold spell.” 
It does, in a way,” says the Not 
possible She. “Indeed, the Akron 
nes (Dem.) says: ‘For to-mor- 
. much colder’; but the Wichita 
icon (Rep.) observes: “The cold 
ither seems to be about ended, 
nd a period of warmer days is 
ninent.” ‘A terrific cold wave, 
th concomitant hardships on the 
orking people, the third cold wave 
the Harding capitalistic adminis- 
ition, is predicted for to-night,’ 
s the New York Call (Soc.).” 
Oh, your fairness!” cries Admir- 
No. 2. “Divinely fair, I'd call you. 
. seen any good shows lately?” 
[ have seen John Barrymore, in 
lamlet, Prince of Denmark,’ a 
agedy, by William Shakespeare. 
roduced by Arthur Hopkins.” 
‘Any good?” asks Admirer No. 3, 
ho, up to this time, had taken no 
rt in the conversation. 
‘*Thrilling,’ says Heywood Broun 
the New York World (Dem.). 
‘Gorgeous,’ is the way Alexander 
oolleott characterizes, in the New 
rk Herald (Rep.), the Barrymore 
rsion of the Elsinore drama. 
‘Leaves something to be desired,’ 
avs J. Rankin Towse, in the New 
ork Evening Post (Ind.).” 
‘Those critics are all college men, 
they not?” asks Admirer No. 3, 
voldened by his success. 
Speaking of colleges,” the young 
iired woman says, “listen to this, 
hich is entitled ‘His Own Fault’: 
“Hussy: ‘You're three-quarters of 
hour late. What do you mean 
ping me standing around like a 
fool ? 
Tue Wire: ‘T can’t help the way 
you stand.’ 
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“Do you think a woman should tell everything she knows? 
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“Yes, but that’s all.” 


“From the Leland Stanford Uni- 
versity Chaparral.” 

“Ha! Ha! Ha!” cry the three 
Admirers, as one man. “And how,” 
asks Admirer No. 1, “about going 
down to the corner and getting a 
Biscuit Tortoni, if you know what I 
mean ?” 

“Indeed I do know what you 
mean,” the adored one says. “Bis- 
cuit Tortoni is the name of a prep- 
aration of ice-cream coated with 
almond dust and served in stiff paper 
cups. Tortoni is the name of the 
chef who devised it.” 

And as they went out into the cold 
—as the Syracuse Post-Standard 
(Rep.) had said it was going to be 
—night, it was hard to tell, as they 
strolled toward the Biscuit Tortoni 
shop, which of the men, vying in 
their tributes to her ability to dis- 
cuss both sides of important ques- 
tions fairly and accurately, admired 
her most. Pato ae 


If the Russian Influence Con- 
tinues on Broadway— 


HAIN cigar-stores giving ru- 
bles for certificates. 

One-arm lunches featuring caviar. 

Pavlova ousting Gilda Gray as cab- 
aret dancer. 

Sanitary barber shops refusing to 
cut hair. 

Ticket scalpers speaking their na- 
tive language. 

Cossacks working as mounted traffic 
cops. 

Dance halls featuring the Fox Trot- 
sky. 

A semi-nude statue of Isadora Dun- 
can in Longacre Square. 

Chain shirt-shops pushing Red shirts 
and neckties. 

Billboards plastered with wood cuts 
of the Smithski Brothers. 

George M. Cohan taking dancing 
lessons from Fokine. 


N. O'H. 
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The New Manhattan Malady 


RE you excessive in your use 

of tobacco, coffee, liquor or 
insomnia?” the great brain special- 
ist asked me. I replied that I was 
not. He then asked me to describe a 
typical day of my life. 

“I eat a light breakfast and read 
F. P. A. at the breakfast table.” At 
this juncture, I broke into one of my 
periodic spells of hysteria. ‘Doctor, 
what CAN I do? What can I do? 
I am nine days—” 

“Be calm, my friend,” he said in 
his motherly way. 

“Then I go down-town. I read 
Heywood Broun’s column on thie 
way down. Doctor, doctor!” 

“Control yourself. Go on.” 

“At the office I smoke a cigarette, 
read Igoe’s sport column, then Don 
Marquis’ column, then Grantland 
Rice’s column. Doctor, doctor! Doc- 
tor—!” 

“Hum!” said the doctor. 

“IT work a while, then I go out to 
an early lunch, buy a Globe and an 
Evening Post—” 

“And read H. I. Phillips, Doc 
Crane, Round the Town, and Chris- 
topher Morley. I know, I know,” said 
the great specialist. “Your case is 
not at all uncommon. We are having 
many of them. You have had a col- 
umn breakdown. You have what we 
call Verticalis Columnitis. You must 
leave New York. You are now in 
the secondary stage, that of Con- 
scientious Column Consumption—” 

“Doctor, I am nine days behind in 
my column reading.” 

“You will soon be in the tertiary 
stage of Verticalis Columnitis. Your 
head will begin to go up and down. 


You must leave New York, go some- 
where where they never heard of 
these column guys. You probably 
never heard of them yourself until 
you came to New York. Well, that 
proves you can get along without 
them. You must leave New York.” 
“But, doctor, I cannot leave my 
business.” 
“Your business will go to pot if 
you stay here and persist in this—” 
“I can’t leave my business.” 
“Well, there is just one alterna- 
tive, but it will take a lot of char- 
acter. You must cut out columns. You 
can stay here in New York if you 
will promise me that, and promise 
me to read a dozen comic strips a 
day to develop your sidewise neck 
and brain muscles. Do you read Mutt 
& Jeff? No? Well, try that, and Lit- 
tle Mary Mixup, and Bringing Up 
Father and Rube Goldberg. You 
think you are behind in your column 
reading. My boy, \what ails you is 
that you are behind in your hori- 
zontal reading. I prescribe a dozen 
comic strips a day for you—a daily 
dozen. Those sidewise neck and 
brain muscles—all those delicate lit- 
tle nerves. Come back again in two 


months.” D. H. 


Triolet 
GivE back the heart that I gave; 
Keeping it never can mend it. 
See, I can smile, and be brave. 
Give back the heart that I gave, 
Hold it no more as your slave,— 
I've got a new place to send it. 
Give back the heart that I gave; 
Keeping it never can mend it. 
eS: &. 


The Deserted Village 
Scene: Sherry’s 
SHE 
Everybody’s out of town. 
He 
Absolutely everybody. 
' SHE 
The place is perfectly empty. 
HE 
Perfectly. 
SHE 
You don’t see a soul anywhere 
HE 
No. Everycne’s gone away. 
SHE 
I haven’t done a thing for weeks. 
HE 
Neither have I. 
SHE 
There’s simply nothing going on. 
HE 
No, there isn’t a thing to do. 
SHE 
Everyone’s South. 
HE 
Everyone really is. 
SHE 
I think T’ll go away. 
HE 
I wish J could. 
SHE 
Yes, L think I'll go to Florida. 
He 
Everybody’s in Florida. 
SHE 
I'll go next week. 
He 
You'll see everybody there. 
SHE 
Yes, I suppose so. 
He 
Of course you will. 
SHE 


Yes, 


There’s nobody left in town. 


C.."e. 5. 
The Tea 


Picture hats and petits fours, 
sophomores and silk ties, de- 
butantes and Dimitrinos. Chaper- 
ones and slices of lemon, fox-trots 
and grape-juice punch, silver fox 
wraps and iced water. Dates made 
for the matinée and plans for next 
summer, balanced cups and saucers, 
thin slices of buttered bread, couples 
on stairs, ice cream, immaculate foot- 
men, enthusiastic farewells. 


Proup FaTHerR (excitedly): Well, 
doctor, is it a boy? 
“A bouncing, 

vamp.” 


ten-pound _ baby 





She: I'd rather dance than eat, wouldn’t you? 


4 NCE there was a_ Puritan 
whose conscience was as rigid 
steel beam. 
chanced that he had contracted 

the habit of smoking, and upon re- 
flection he decided that it must be a 
Vice, since indulgence in it gave him 
pleasure. So he resolved to end the 
practice, and he did. 

But cessation of smoking resulted 


He: Well, I think I eat best. 


The Puritanical Solution 


in his becoming healthier. So he 
enjoyed greater happiness, through 
not smoking, than he had ever known 
through smoking. 

Pondering over this, he decided 
that he had been wrong to give up 
smoking, because he had gained hap- 
piness by ending the practice. He 
was certain that anything that added 
to his enjoyment of life was wrong. 


However, he could not go back to 
smoking, because, even though his 
happiness might be less, he would 
still know some; and he could not 
reconcile with his conscience a prac- 
tice which gave him some pleasure. 

In the end, he solved his problem 
by chewing tobacco, because he be- 
came frightfully ill every time he did 


it. J. K. M. 





Things LI FE CWould Rather 
Like to “Know 


HETHER 
Congress is 
enjoying its vacation as much as the 
rest of the country. 
* * * 

If William Hohenzollern now con- 
siders his marriage certificate merely 
a scrap of paper. 

* * * 

Why _ lawyers’ 

called briefs. 


arguments are 


* * * 


Whether gas at a dollar a gallon 
will have any effect upon the utter- 
ances of Senator La Follette. 

ess 

What has become of the old-fash- 
ioned policeman who used to catch 
runaways. 

* * x 

If Jupiter Pluvius has begun 
training for the opening of the base- 
ball season. 

* * * 

How long before the Sunday 
amusement law. will be invoked 
against the sermons of Dr. Percy 
Grant. 

x * * 

Whether junket is the favorite des- 
sert ordered in the Senate restau- 
rant. 

x * x 

If the appointment of Dwight F. 
Davis to the War Department is 
an effort to settle the Lenglen-Mal- 
lory controversy. 


Why it should take a woman 
longer to change her dress than her 
mind. 

* * * 

Whether Tut-ankh-Amen’s  de- 
fense of his treasures for three thou- 
sand years didn’t take a lot of sand. 

* * * 

If the French are being guided by 
a policy of thanks to England and 
tanks to Germany. 

* * * 

How many tons of newsprint 
paper and how much ink will be re- 
quired to see Babe Ruth through the 
approaching campaign. 

** * 

If the public doesn’t find it in- 
creasingly hard to believe Ander- 
son’s fairy tales. 

* * * 

Whether the purpose of the Hard- 
ing Administration is to make the 
United States safe for Democracy. 

* * * 

What is Lord Carnarvon’s honest 

opinion of lése majesté. 
* * * 

\Vhether lame ducks are not some- 

how related to homing pigeons. 
* * * 

What the Washington bootleggers 
do with their time when Congress 
adjourns. 

* * * 

Where do we go from here, La- 

fayette. 


A Fable 
O NCE upon a time there was a 


man named Smith who was 
never able to save a cent. No matter 
how much he earned, he always 
found that at the end of the year he 
was just as hard up as he was at the 
beginning. One day a friend said 
to him, “How much do you spend 
on food and clothes each ‘year °” 

“I haven't the slightest idea,” an- 
swered Smith. 

The friend smiled in a superior 
manner. “What you need,” he said, 
“is a budget. I keep a book in which 
I write down every cent I spend— 
even if it’s only two cents for 
newspaper.” 

“That’s a swell idea,” said Smith, 

So he went out and bought a bud- 
get book for two dollars and ninety- 
five cents. It was beautifully ruled, 
and divided into columns headed 
Clothes, Rent, Food, Amusements, 
Doctors, Charities, and so forth. 

For a whole year Smith wrote 
down in the book everything he 
spent. At the end of the year he 
took the book out and examined it. 
He found that he had earned four 
thousand, two hundred and twelve 
dollars and forty cents; the book 
showed that he had spent four thou- 
sand, two hundred and eleven dollars 
and fifteen cents. He put his hand 
in his pocket and drew out a dollar 
and twenty-five cents. 

“Well,” said Smith, “it certainly 
proves that there’s nothing like be- 
ing methodical.” So he picked up the 
book and threw it out of the window. 

Moral 
There Is Madness in 


Method. N. L. 


Sometimes 





Tourist: Were you ever lost? 


Puncher: Yep, the last time I was in New York. 





“Ain’t ya ever afraid of cut- 
tin’ yaself, Papa? Frankie 


Casey’s father cut hisself some- 
thin’ terrible. They got a doc- 
tor ’n everything. That was a 
year ago 'n the scars still show.” 


re 


te Ae 


—— OS 


“Papa, Mama t any 
change.” 
“Then look in my _ coat 


pocket.” 


“Thank heavens! I can shave 
in peace, now.” 


“I betcha if that razor slip- 
ped you'd cut ya head clean 
off. Yes, sir! Clean off!” 

“Skippy, run down and ask 
Mama to give you a dime, then 

run out and get a soda.” 


“I only 


“Papa, I looked through all 
your coats and there ain't one 
little penny—no, sir!” 
“Well, look in this left-hand 
trouser pocket!” 


“Ooh!! 


Buddie: Yah! Ya-went-an’- 
gived-Skippy-a-dime-n-ya-never- 
gived-me-one! Yah-boo-hoo! 


Skippy—No. 2 





“Mama, Papa says you should 
give me a dime, please, Mama, 
Papa says.” 


have bills, dear.” 


I got a dime!” 





LIFE 


My Husband Says 


HAT I can go anywhere I like to lunch, 
when I go to town shopping. 

So I go to the Cordon Bleu. It’s just 
a little French café, but I meet such 
interesting people there. 

I troubled a lady for the salt, one day, 
and she told me that she mended gloves 
for a shop, all day long; and she 

gets so tired of mending that she just hates to mend her 
stockings. 

So she inks her heels. 

I think it is such a clever idea. 

But she’s awfully glad the other holes don’t show, be- 
cause she says she wouldn’t care to wear ink anywhere 
else. Her husband is an artist, and he wears the cutest, 
sharp little goatee; and a big bow tie in a heavenly 
shade of red. 

I wanted to get one like it for my husband; 
said he’d feel like a nut in it. 

He says that I must try to smother the maternal in- 
stinct, or whatever it is that inspires me to buy things 
for him to wear. 

But I think the bow softens the line of the goatee, 
and they are ever so happy together. 

I mean the artist and his wife are. 


but he 











And they talk about sunshine in dark places, and things 
like that; and I love to sit at their table. 

But I was late yesterday, because I had to exchange 
a lot of Easter presents that I didn’t like; and | 
think sales persons are so slow when one is exchanging. 

So every chair but one was taken. 

Mrs. Chelsea Pherry sat opposite; and she is awfully 
rich, sometimes. 

She was eating the first special for that day; and it 
was fifty cents, and a Hamburg steak, with tomato sauce, 

I thought it looked lovely, like a little rock in a henna 
lake. 

And it was garnished with a perfectly stunning dill 
pickle. 

I said wasn’t it a charming café; and she said, quite 
haughtily, I thought: “I NEVER lunch here. I AL- 
WAYS go to the Ritzraine.” 

I said I loved to come to the Cordon Bleu, on the days 
when my husband lunched at the Rotary. 

She said, that her husband said, that he wouldn’t bathe 
in -the same ocean with the Rotarians. 

But my husband said that I must not feel bad; for 
her husband was only jealous because he couldn’t join. 

He said that every man who knows her husband calls 
him everything but his first name. 

L. B.S 
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Harvard Graduate: The members of my class who have married have had an average of a 
little less than two children. 
Isn’t that remarkable? The married women of my class have averaged al- 


Vassar Graduate: 
most three. 
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I wonder what that proves? 


“Oh, not much. Simply that women have more children than men.” 
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The Young Financier: How many marks for a cent to-day? 


Matrimoanially Speaking 
] AM what you might call an au- 
thor. I have lately resorted to the 
bonds of matrimony as a means of 
linking up with inspiration. And the 
eriment is succeeding beyond my 
ildest imagination. 
Evrey timme I Get niCley start- 
‘edd oN a sTorry my sweeet litle 
ife plumppes herrelf downn in 
My lapp and covverrs mY face 
iTH KlIsses. OF Courses thls 
nakkes it sommewhat dificcult to 
perite,,to ssay notHiNG oF THE 
licullty oof commposing innn my 
linnarrilly vapidd sstlylee,, ,ANd 
einn,Ifele sure liess my best hopp 
fame and forttune. PRety sooon 
mme longg%haired connoisssseure 
1.RT Wiil spott mme as a futur- 
iC geniUS. oR s ome ggood 
irtted colege proffessor Will “dis- 
vver® mme as tthe blankestt blankk 
erse writerr of the dAY. AnD fuu- 
re genferaations wwil ssstudyMe 


w» AND forr alll thiss succes 1%11 
havv my Darrlinf Wiffe too Thannk,, 
SHe q*2WillHAVE zzzzprodUCEd 
%-Thatt little tuchh oF MYystery 
thAt Invariabvbly provokkes thE 
applaus oof THe ecrittiCs, ,((sO 
Kisse me againn. LOVE. annd gett 
thiss buy Llfe for me() 

As i Said at thee Outsett,. I am 
wHat you might call an %%$"/;@!! 

W. B. 


Spring Triolet 
SPRING is coming with 
feet 
Stuck in a pair of floppy galoshes ; 
Nestlings warble their “tweet, tweet, 
tweet,” 
Spring is coming with 
feet, 
Daffodils, tulips and daisies sweet, 
Colds, umbrellas and mackintoshes. 
Spring is coming with lightsome 
feet, 
Stuck in a pair of floppy galoshes. 
B. I. 


lightsome 


lightsome 


Spiritual Law in the 


Natural World 

“HIS treatise shall be 

point—thus : 
SPIRITUAL GRAVITY 

This solemn urge may be observed 
in the deportment of telegraph poles, 
stone posts, judges (‘during good be- 
havior”), politicians (in office), and 
servants (when present). 

No telegraph post ever laughed !—- 
no matter how the wires buzzed. No 
stone post, judge, politician, or ser- 
vant was ever observed to be sport- 
ively good-humored. 

The law was first discovered by 
Eve, who surpassed Newton (a 
scientific man) in initiative. She got 
her apple by strategy. Newton slept 
till his fell on his nose. Neither was 
ever the same afterward! 

Owing to its discoverer, the law 
acts in inverse proportion to the 
use of cosmetics. 


to the 


R. K. M. 














MARCH 29, 1923, 


London Offices, 


aii HE Board 
ot Tem- 

perance, Pro- 

hibition and 

Public Morals 

of. the Metho- 

dist Episcopal 

Church has let 


ts voice be 
heard. It did 
so on March 9th, in Washington, 
and it spoke with feeling on the 
subject of Prohibition enforcement. 
It said: “If any naval or army offi- 
cer, high or low, has patronized a 
hootlegger, the fact should be thor- 
oughly established; he should be 
stripped of his uniform and turned 
out in disgrace. We will go further 
than that. If any member of Con- 
gress, no matter whether he voted 
wet or dry, can be shown to have 
patronized a bootlegger, the f 





fact 
should be given the utmost possible 
publicity. He should be held up to 
the contempt of every honest and 
sincere man.” 

That is a voice that we have often 
heard before and in connection with 
other subjects besides Prohibition. It 
is not still nor yet small, but it. is 
familiar. It is a voice that says: 
“Now damn you! do as I tell you 
or you will learn right quick where 
you get off.” That is the voice these 
Methodists are using. It will not be 
difficult to meet them on that level 
nor yet to beat them. The worst 
thing for Prohibition as it stands is 
the use of that voice, and to people 
who are not satisfied with Prohibi- 
tion as it is, the sound of it must be 
very welcome. 

After providing for the disgrace 
of naval or army officers who do not 
respect the laws the Methodists ap- 
prove, observe that this Board says: 
“We will go further than that. We 
will expose Congressmen too.” But 
to expose Congressmen is not going 
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further. It is not nearly so bad as 
their purpose to disgrace officers of 


the army or navy. Congressmen 
are free agents and exceptionally 


well equipped with powers for self- 
protection. Moreover, they have re- 
sponsibilities about the Volstead Law 
because they passed it. If they vio- 
late it, expose them by all means. It 
may help to get the Volstead Law 
amended. But officers of the army 
and navy are just like other people 
so far as bootleggers go. 

If the more violent Methodists in- 
sist that Uncle Sam's hair shall be 
cut to suit them, and that what they 
disapprove shall go out of life, they 
invite opposition of a very different 
quality from the opposition of the 
makers and sellers of rum, the saloon 


interests and the politicians con- 
nected with them. They invite op- 
position from the best intelligence 


and the best morality of the country, 
a very resolute resistance, enlisted to 
protect American life from vindic- 
tive fanaticism. 


@& @ a,,* 


ISHOP MANNING says there 

is no such thing as religion 
without the supernatural, which is 
true. But suppose the supernatural 
should come to be understood, what 
effect would that have on religion? 
A lot of brethren, very good people, 
are working hard in these days to 
investigate and understand the super- 
natural. They believe in it quite as 
much as Dr. Manning does, and they 
understand how necessary it is to 
religion, but they are all for finding 
out about it and understanding it and 
proving what is true about it, and 
getting it out of the supernatural and 
into the fold of things whereof the 
laws are understood. They want to 
prove immortality. They want to 
prove communication with the invis- 


Rolls House, Breams Bldgs., London, E. C. 


ible world, and it looks quite a 
as if they were going to do it. 

How will Dr. Manning feel ab: 
that ? The church people as a rule 
not want too much proved. = T! 
want a lot of things to be taken 
faith and are apt to object to inve 
gation. They are reconciled to | 
supernatural and shy at the und 
standing of it. It is funny, | 
probably it is not new. There ha 
always been people who 
rather believe than know. It mak 
less trouble for them. Their respo 
sibility is less. 


woul 








OME good ideas are certai! 


getting about. One finds th 
where you would least expect th: 
to be found. It is an American c 
lege president who says: “The cri 
of American education to-day is t! 
it smothers the-creative mind. 
look forward to the time when 
true American universities will 1 
stand by and smile or sneer wl 


somebody does something that has 


never been done before.” 


fe was Lord Falkland who sa 
“When it is not necessary 

change, it is necessary not to chang 
His observation applies to the n 
two-cent stamps, the only ones 
the new issue that everybody 

seen. The new stamps may be wort 
of the present administration, | 
they are not a credit to the count 


ANY friends and readers 

Lire will join with us, we ‘ 
sure, in the regret with which 
record that, for reasons entirely p 
sonal, Mr. George B. Richards 
Advertising Manager of the pa 
since 1908, has quit his job, retiri 
for a while from active business 
together. E. S. M. 
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Topping Mount Tanier 


At Grips with the Glaciers 
By Walter E. Traprock 


T. TANIER? 
Does that ring 
strangely on your 
ears? Before tell- 
ing you my tale 
| let me_ explain. 
», For years a ques- 


5s =" tion of nomencla- 
‘ 4 ture has 
9 






disrupted a_ sec- 
tion of our country. <A 
certain mountain peak 
which possesses a_ glacial 
reserve colder than that 


of Senator Lodge has been known 
variously as Mt. Tacoma or Mt. 
Rainier, depending upon whether 
you were in Tacoma or Seattle—the 
Tacomans holding to one .view, 
the Seattleites whirling about an- 
other. For decades the two cities 
have derided each other with a bit- 
terness exceeding the disdain of New 
York for Brooklyn or of Albany for 
Troy. Even in the epistles of St. 
Paul to Minneapolis we find nothing 
so intense. 

At a meeting of the Combined 
Chambers of Commerce it was my 
happy thought to suggest the com- 
posite name, Mt. Tanier, which was 
greeted with wild enthusiasm. All 
that remains is to pass a special act 
of Congress and possibly amend the 
Constitution. And now to my story. 

It was a crisp, clear September 
day when our scaling party motored 
from Tacoma up the preliminary 
slopes to the mezzanine level upon 
which is located Paradise Inn. I was 
pleased to note in passing that the 
Douglas firs were doing nicely, 
some of them having grown over 
three hundred feet since I last saw 
them. The most important single 
item of climbing equipment is a good 
hotel, which the Park Commission 
has thoughtfully provided. My choice 
of the Nisqually Glacier as the one 
to be investigated was due entirely 
to its proximity to Paradise Inn, 
where we rested for the night. 


CRITICISMS 


Gazing at the towering mass of 
ice above me, I could but think with 
pride that here was another instance 
of Western energy and push. The 
annual ice output of Tanier actually 
exceeds the combined efforts of the 
three great Swiss plants, the Sties- 
selberg, the Wimpfhorn and the 
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Axelgriese. But let us not be 
caught napping. German and 
Swiss ingenuity are constantly 
at work and high-speed gla- 
ciers are but a matter of time. 
We are not perfect. I noticed, 
for instance, that the Nisqual- 
ly was very dirty. My hosts 
explained, guiltily I thought, 
that at this season before the 
winter snows the ice becomes 
covered with dust, ground 
from the glacial moraine. Granted; 
but if Nature will not do the job, 
Man must. There is a splendid op- 
portunity for an enterprising gla- 
cier-cleaning company. 
THE STartT 

We began our climb at dawn on 
the following day. The season of 
greatest floral beauty was just over. 
It always is. However, there re- 
mained a few blossoms of the purple 
Bryanthus or wind-flower named af- 
ter Wm. Jennings Bryan. This 
blooms unexpectedly at any season. 

We made our first stages on horse- 
back. My mount was a shaggy, sure- 
footed steed of mixed Shetland and 





“We were soon sliding merrily home- 
” 
ward. 





“Even carry him over the roughest 


spots.” 

Arabic stock. He was not above 
four hands, three fingers in height 
which was an advantage as I could 
steady him with my feet and even 
carry him over the roughest spots. 
Above the timber-line we checked 
our horses and prepared for the ac 
tual climb. 


Equipment Notes 

No mountaineer should be without 
stout hob-nailed boots and trousers 
which may also be hob-nailed or 
equipped with reinforced or sliding 
In addition, I carried my axe 
alpenstock, knapsack, field glasses 
extension ladder, camera, bale-hook 
oxygen-tank, sleeping-bag, rope, eid 
elweiss and yodel. As I have neve 
been able to yodel vocally, I have cd 
vised a metal substitute which 
much finer than the original. Having 
no alpine hornist, I requested one oi 
the guides to bring his saxophon 
with which to rouse the echoes, ; 
this is always done. 

We were now at an altitude o! 
8000 feet and the panorama wa 
magnificent. Valleys and streams la) 
below where they naturally should be 
Almost directly above us was tli 
zenith, while on the horizon I marked 
the serrate Tattoosh Ranch looking 
like the largest and most efficient 
back-scratcher in the world. 


seats. 


ONWARD AND Upwarp 


Once on the ice I was pained to 
find that it was filled with great 
cracks or crevasses, which our geol 
gist explained were caused by what 
are called “faults” in the substruc- 
ture. These should certainly be rem- 
edied. Crossing them we were roped 
together, but you may be sure I kept 
my axe ready in case anyone behind 
me should slip. An object or 
person dropped in one of these slots 


(Continued on page 33) 
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Impossible Adventures 
No. Il 


“en ; ” 
Come just as you are, dear. 
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The Tale of an Ancient Easter Egg 











Man’s Medicine 


HIS Earth’s a foolish place, 

Hell-bent it seems to drive, 
And men upon its face 
Interminably strive. 


As they have always gone 
From scrap again to scrap, 
They tend to go right on 
And mutilate the map. 


Folks say they always will 
Because they’re built that way. 
It’s easier to kill 

Than in accord to stay. 


But now invention’s flight 
So aids them to destroy, 
A fear has come to blight 
The old-time battle joy— 


The fear man’s got so smart 
With guns and planes and gas, 
He'll have to change his heart 
Or off the planet pass. 


Poor man, he loathes the choice; 
He wriggles to rebel; 

He loves to raise his voice 

And tell folks—Go to hell! 


He loves to grab and gain; 
He loves the good old rule; 
It gives him awful pain 
To own he’s been a fool. 


He reveled in his strength 
And worshiped what he made, 
And finds himself at length 
Of his own tools afraid. 


He’s torn with inward strife 
Whether to take the count, 
Or make his rule of life 
The Sermon on the Mount. 


Who would his debts escape, 
His debtors must forgive; 
Who would his life reshape, 
Must help his neighbor live. 


Man’s medicine is that, 
He greets it with a frown, 
And reaches for his hat, 
And says it won't go down. 


But that’s the only cure, 
He'll take it some fine day, 
E’en now by paths obscure 
One sees him on the way. 


He's got his fill of fight; 

His old-time point of view 

He knows was never right; 

He'll change it, or he’s through. 
E. S. M. 
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“Ah! What’s the use o’ givin’ me this? There ain’t no place to roll a 
hoople around up here.” 


Sayings of Famous Women 
Drivers 


Trixie Tornado: I came, I saw, I 
shut my eyes. 

Sarah Skidmore: Don't stop for a 
traffic signal till the cop can see the 
whites of your eyes. 

Ruth Rigid: For how can one die 
better than in a glorious smash? 

Desdemona Desperado: Give me 
gangway or give me death! 

Griselda Grim: You can dodge 
some of the pedestrians some of the 
time, but nobody can expect you to 
dodge all the pedestrians all the time. 

Imogene Imp: Surrender the right 


of way in the name of Women’s 
Rights ! 


The Pendulum 


“I suppose one should turn to re- 
serve again. Being common has be- 
come so ordinary.” 


The Mild West 


UT in the romantic, magnetic, 
and virile West; out where the 
gray mountains are colder, 
grayer, and more mountainous than 
any cold, gray mountains you ever 
saw; out where the men are 4ll 
100% he-men, two-fisted and likewise 
two-footed, two-eared, two-eyed,-not 
to mention two-tonsilled; out thar 
(that is not a typographical error), 
out thar there’s a town which calls 
its Garbage Department the Table 
Refuse Department. Tie that! 

It was disappointing to discover 
that the gar—pardon—the table ref- 
use collectors wore the conventional 
overalls rather than the somewhat 
more appropriate flannels with 
jacket of shetland homespun and 
cap of the same material. 


cold, 


A Woman always needs two hats 
when traveling: one to wear and one 
to carry in a band-box. 





Matinée Trouble 


= IVE am actor his head and a 
good stretch of special ma- 
tinée-space, and he will tear 
frantically either into Shakespeare 
or the role of a dope fiend. And 
both are equally effective in 
bringing out the worst in him. 

There has been a rush of spe- 
cial matinées of late. After see- 
ing them, the supposition is that 
most of them were put on in the 
afternoon in order that the 
authors might attend without hav- 

Laurette Taylor ing to sit up beyond their bed- 
Cte Sees Sp Sees ee se Yes, and that goes for the 
author of “King Lear,” too, if he ever thought it would 
make good dramatic entertainment. 

Certainly Reginald Pole did nothing to prove it in his 
production of the play a few Mondays and Fridays ago. 
Here we saw a very natty old man, resembling ex- 
Senator J. Ham Lewis, whose chief kick against his 
daughters seemed to be that when he visited them they 
insisted on cutting his retinue of fifty servants down to 
a measly twenty-five. A flight of three steps running 
across the stage made it possible for Mr. Pole to stamp 
up and down them as he read his lines, three steps up for 
the first half of the speech and three steps down for the 
rest. Interest was sustained on the part of the audience 
during these scenes by the hope that perhaps he would 
trip and fall. A really just God would have had him fall 
heavily on the Fool, who was always just beneath him, 
and who turned out to be quite the most offensive fool 
in Shakespeare’s long list of irritating zanies. 


: ax Ld 


S a general thing, we try not to be as personal in 

our written dislikes as we have been in Mr. Pole’s 
case, but we feel that something really ought to be done to 
discourage actors from donning doublet and hose and tak- 
ing a shot at Shakespeare the minute they get spare time 
and sufficient backing. If there is a streak of ham anywhere 
in an actor, Shakespeare brings it out. It makes them 
roll their “r’s” and their eyes. It makes them say “me 
heart” and “me life,” and stretch out the right hand with 
the fingers fixed like those of the lady in the advertise- 
ments who is showing her new washing-machine to her 
visitors. It makes them sonorous, and forces them to 
laugh in a hollow manner as they leave the stage to cover 
up the impossible rhymed-couplet exits which the author 
has given them, Next to Robert Hichens, Shakespeare 
has probably been just about as bad an influence in the 
English-speaking stage as there is to-day. 
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F he doesn’t try Shakespeare, the foot-loose acto 
revels in a nice, twitchy dope-fiend’s part. Low 
Sherman is too good an actor to tackle anything so ob 
ous as “Morphia.” Of course, whatever he does is di 
well, and with his genius for comedy, he is able to m: 


even the turgid lines of his present matinée offering sound 


like something else again, But he shouldn’t have to fi 
against the author. And he shouldn’t have to sit i 
green spot-light and twitch in order to show that he i 
good actor. Any actor, good or bad, could do that. T! 
and screaming, “I’m not afraid! I’m not afraid!” as M 
Menken does in “Seventh Heaven,” are both inclu 
on page 3 of the Actor’s Manual. And there are so 
15,000 pages in the volume. 

“Morphia” is the kind of play in which the hero, bil 
as “an author of distinction” early in the first act, sa 
“Don’t look at me like I was a ghost.” 
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HEN “March Hares” was first produced a few 

_ seasons ago, we, being new on the job, hesitated to 

say how much we liked it for fear that our readers would 
think us crazy. Now our readers know that we 

crazy; so we feel quite free to announce, after witnes 

ing its revival at a special matinée, that it is one of the 

most delightful things we have ever seen. Furthermo: 

we have grown so cocky that we can say to anyone w! 

doesn't like it: “All right, that lets you out.” 

Harry Wagstaff Gribble, the author, has accomplishe:| 

a feat for which he should be hailed as the most remark 

able writer of comedies in sight. He has put togethie 

three acts without once using old stuff. Practically eve 

line, every situation, every character in “March Hart 

is the creation of Harry Wagstaff Gribble and no o 


else. You may or may ! 
~~ 


laugh at them, but you mus 
admit that they are be 
offered to you for | 
first time. Moffat Joln-- 
ton now plays the lead: 
nut, and removes some 
the atmosphere of de 
dence to which many 
jected in the earli 
performance. Norma } 

Peggy Wood 
(As Seen by Roland Young) 


Je 
a 


son were in the origi: 
cast, and could hari! 
have been spared. M 
Mitchell and Charlo 
Granville in particular are ideal readers of Gribble lit 
which is about as high praise as we can give. R.C. B 





chell and Adrienne Morri- 


Entla 


ul 


Owing to the time it takes to print Lire, readers should verify from the daily 
newspapers the continuance of the attractions at the theatres mentioned. 


More or Less Serious 


The Adding Machine. Garrick.—To be re- 
wed next week. 

The Fool. Times Square.—Modern prob- 
s in the light of Christianity and with an 

e for the box office. 

The God of Vengeance. Apollo.—The 
ce may have stopped this by now and the 
rld will probably manage to stagger along 

thout it. 

The Guilty One. 

xt week, 

Hail and Farewell. Morosco.—Florence 
ed in the same old love tragedy, this time 

th a bustle on. 

Humoresque. Vanderbilt.—The rather salty 
cipitation left after Fannie Hurst had 
red off a short story and a movie. Laurette 
lor gives it distinction. 

The Last Warning. Klaw.—The mystery 
w of the season. 

The Love Child. George M. Cohan’s.— 
nch family life with all the fixings. 

Loyalties. Gaiety.—It would be hard to 
| a better combination of acting and play- 
ting in town, 

The Masked Woman. 
cKellar saved from outrage by 
erman’s weak heart. 

The Moscow Art Theatre. 
Real acting—in Russian. 

Pasteur. Empire.—To be 
ek. 

Peer Gynt. Shubert.—Pagtic drama 
asional thrilling moments and 
hildkraut as the hero. 

Rain. Ma-zine Elliott’s.—A smashing attack 
several things not commonly mentioned, 

anne Eagels commanding. Should not be 
ssed. 

Romeo and Juliet. Henry Miller’s.—Jane 
wl charming as Juliet. 
Seventh Heaven. 
amatic value of a whip and an 

ndering of the Marseillaise. 


Comedy and Things Like Thai 


Abie’s Irish Rose. Republic—The fact 
at there are enough people in New York to 
eep this going ten months explains why 
lylan is Mayor of New York. 

Anything Might Happen. Comedy.—A 
elightful cast performing the supposedly 
ipossible operation on a sow’s ear. 

Barnum Was Right. Frazee.—To be re- 
iewed next week. 
The Comedian. 
ext week. 

Give and Take. Forty-Ninth St.—Bur- 
esque-wheel version of the Capital and Labor 
roblem, without the chorus girls to make it 
earable. 

Icebound. Sam H. Harris.—Ordinary New 
ngland drama, made extraordinary by the 
cting. 

Kiki. Belasco —We are going to run out 

comments long before Lenore Ulric and 

his play run out of patrons. 

The Laughing Lady. Longacre.—Ethel 
Barrymore as Ethel Barrymore. 

The Love Habit. Bijou.—To be reviewed 
ext week, 

The Love Set. 
iewed later. 

Mary the 3rd. Thirty-Ninth St.—The new 
idea in marriage stated in pleasant terms which 
an offend no one. 

_ Merton of the Movies. Cort.—Glenn 
Hunter as the heart-breaking comedian who 
hought he was a hero. 

The Old Soak. Plymouth—The usual 


heart-interest, with an unusual character, 
Papa Joe. Princess.—Pretty bad, 


Selwyn.—To be reviewed 


Eltinge.—Helen 


Lowell 
Fifty-Ninth St. 
next 


reviewed 


with 
Joseph 


Booth.—Proving the 
i oft -stage 


Lyceum.—To be reviewed 


Punch and Judy.—To be re- 


Polly Preferred. Little-—Another 
play, entertaining if unimportant. 

So This Is London! Hudson.—Loud-needle 
satire on Americans and English. 

_ The Sporting Thing to Do. Ritz.—Emily 
pawns in a play about three miles beneath 
ner. 

_Why Not? Forty-Eighth St.—Dialogue on 
divorce which will appeal to all those who have 
been through high-school. 

You and I. Belmont.—An excellent cast in 
a self-conscious but amusing play. 


movie 


Eye and Ear Entertainment 


Better Times. Hippodrome.—Write to 
your congressman and keep this institution 
from being torn down. What would you do 
with the children during vacations without it? 

Caroline. Ambassador.—Good music, if 
that’s all you want. 

The Clinging Vine. Knickerbocker.— 
Peggy Wood in a very nice show. 

The Dancing Girl. Winter Garden.—The 
runway has been taken out. Otherwise as 
usual, 





BASKCRVILLE 





+3.D 




















Earl Carroll.— 


The 
Pleasant. 

Go-Go. Daly’s.—To be reviewed next week. 

Jack and Jill. 
later. 

Lady Butterfly. Astor.—Maybe Johnny 
Dooley has made it better than when we saw it. 

The Lady in Ermine. —One of 
those spectacular ones. 

Little Nellie Kelly. 


show. 


Gingham Girl. 


Globe.—To be reviewed 


Century. 


Liberty.—Cohan speed 


Liza. Nora Bayes.—Negroes in a riot of 
singing and dancing. 

Music Box.—Lots of 
Bobby Clark furnishing 


Music Box Revue. 
gold and silver, with 
the comedy. 

Sally, Irene and Mary. Forty-F« 
Still going from last summer. 

Up She Goes. Playhous 
generally pleasing 

Wildflower. Casino.—Delightful 

Ziegfeld Follies. New Amsterdam.—The 
Follies—that’s all that’s necessary 


urth St.— 
Tuneful and 


music, 





























Enthusiast: She’s a past mistress of legato. 


Dowager: 


Dear me, those fickle Italians 
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Perrine’s Return 


Star MIssinGc For 2 GENERATIONS RETURNS AS ONE oF CoMET TRIO 


Cambridge, Mass. 


time 
Skjellerup’s an 


ELL, if it isn’t old Per- 
rine’s!” said Skjellerup’s. 
“Come here, you old son-of-a-gun 
you, and give an account of yourself. 
Where have you been all these gen- 
erations ?” 
“Oh, just flying around,’ 
rine’s, secretively. 
“A likely story!” said Baade’s. 
“Just flying around with what?” 
“Say, look at here,” protested the 
wanderer. “Can't a comet go off by 
himself once in a while without being 
ragged all over the place and put 
through the third degree the minute 
he gets back?” 
“O-ho, touchy, is he? If there's 
one thing I hate, it’s a touchy comet. 


’ said Per- 


yy 


~Y Cw x We 
sh, os 


“Say, isn’t there a better road than this to Westport?” 


(Associated Press).—The 
spectacle of three comets swinging through 
the skies is afforded astronomers for the first 
in many years. 
Baade’s, that 


added to-day. 


To the two comets, 
have been 
You must remember, Perry, that if 
we wanted to, we could find out ex- 
actly what you've been doing. All 
we have to do is look on the records 
at the Harvard observatory and there 
it is in black and white, probably with 
her name and everything.” 

“Oh, is that so?” said Perrine’s 
hotly. “Well, since you think you’re 
so smart, it isn’t on the records at the 
Harvard observatory. I’ve been out 
of this solar system entirely. They 
couldn’t have seen me if they had 
wanted to. And I'll tell you right 
now that where I’ve been is the great- 
est little place in the universe. And 
cheap! Why, say, I got a room and 
bath and three meals a day (and, boy, 


we ve» a 
‘> ay aby: bee sat “4 4 : 
~y by = =) 
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under observation for weeks, 
The tailed star known as Per- 
rine’s, making another visitation to our stellar 
system after an absence of two generations, 


has been sighted again. 


another was 


let me tell you they were some meal 

too. Hors d’ewuvres, soup, roast, two 
kinds of vegetables, salad, dessert 
and coffee), all for a hundred and 
twenty-five kronen, that’s about—let 
me see—eleven cents in our money.” 

Skjellerup’s and Baade’s looked at 
each other apprehensively. 

“Have a little something to drink,’ 
suggested Baade’s, more to change the 
subject than anything else. “It’s al 
right, I can guarantee it. My docto: 
gave it to me for Christmas.” 

“Put it up, quick!” whispere:! 
Skjellerup’s. “They’re watching u 
down there at Harvard.” 

“T suppose you guys think that you 
know good liquor when you taste it 


“Waal, yes, they is, but most folks take this one fur the eer alk 








Movie of a Bull Pup and a Dish of Ice Cream 


Vell, I could show you a little place 


here I’ve been that would make 
our eyes pop out of your heads. 

“And say, let me tell you another 
hing,” he continued. “You all 
ere don’t know what climate is. 
Why, we took a little swirl down the 
ne over there, lasting maybe ten 
ears, and I give you my word that 
mly once in those ten years did we 
un into anything that you could 


really call bad weather. And that 
wasn't anything more than a shower.” 

The music of the spheres unfor- 
tunately cut in at this point, but the 
following item, when it appears, 
will explain what finally happened. 


Two Comets VANISH 
AcE-OLp Trio 
Cambridge, Mass. (Associated 
Press )—Astronomers here are mys- 


FROM 


tified at the sudden disappearance of 
two comets which formerly made up 
the trio known as “The Jolly Three.” 
Skjellerup’s and Baade’s are the 
names of the two missing tailed stars, 
while Perrine’s remains the only one 
of the group to be visible from the 
observatory. It is thought that Skjel- 
lerup’s and Baade’s are in hiding 
somewhere. 


R. C. B. 
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Cave Farmer (to neighbor inspecting his flock of young ostriches): Say, Ed, what 
do you think of those for a bunch of pullets? 


The Vanishing Scholar 
(“May Drop Latin or Greek from Yale A. B. Require- 
ments.’-—New York Times.) 


HUS to the all-devouring mob 
Another old perfection throw, 
Best were it to complete the job, 
Let Greek as well as Latin go— 
And why not French and English, too? 
For all the things we have to say 
Won't classic Esperanto do?— 
’ With German for a rainy day! 


Fo. all our sorry needs of speech 
100 noble is the Latin tongue, 

With thoughts beyond our hucksters’ reach, 
And hauntings of illustrious song. 

For Cesar’s bronze and Virgil’s gold 
We have no use, I quite agree, 

Or Greek, like mellow thunder rolled 
Along the tranced A=gean sea. 


We that ourselves no more concern 
With gods, or God, or aught divine, 
And in the universe discern 
Naught but mechanical design, 
And man himself a creature made, 
Even as the stars that chart his sky, 
For brief and dusty ends of trade, 
Ant-like, to “make his pile” and die. 


Enough for us those arts terrene 
By which our money-markets thrive, 


The way to run the last machine, 
Rivals to rob, and cars to drive; 

The soul, with all its starry dreams— 
For all such “bunk” we have no time; 

Will the soul help us in our schemes, 
Or bring us in a single dime? 


O Alma Mater, the last home 
Of arts and sciences humane, 
If lost the refuge of your dome, 
Man out of Chaos climbed in vain; 
If you shall. falter in your trust, 
Man's spirit dies—while eyeless hordes 
Trample fair learning in the dust, 
And Mud is crowned the Lord of Lords. 


R. Le G. 


Consolation 
Ne man can be so great a fool that he may 
not be made comfortable, spiritually and 
financially, by thousands of others more foolish 
than himself and eager to believe every word 
he says. Wherever one looks one beholds some 
Great Unrecognized Incapacity, like a bald 
barber, pouring quack tonics onto the visibly 
hopeless but invisibly credulous heads of his 
willing dupes, who purr “More! More!” 

Nothing succeeds like failure. 
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Anna May and the Rabbit A Hy 


{ Story in the Recognized . nM Mew | il WA, 








Easter Spirit 





\ HEN Anna May told her 
mother that she just had to 
have the black-and-white rabbit, her 
mother smiled grimly. 
“Wouldn’t ye rather a limousee, 
rlin’,” she asked, “or a fur coat, or : wr ii 
It Mn 











a pair of silk stockin’s ?” 
Which, if not encouraging, was 
least effective. Anna May saw the 
int. She betook herself to the flor- 
ist on the Avenue and applied for a 
b delivering plants. Particularly 
ound Easter florists are known to 
tuke on extra unskilled and minor 
lp for this purpose. But the florist 
was firm. 
‘Little girl,” he said, “I don’t be- 
ve in child labor. What I need is 
trong young boy.” To soften the 
w, the florist, being really a kind- 
man, gave Anna May an obsoles- 
cent carnation which he was about 
discard anyway. 
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Chat left Anna May nothing to do Judge: Where wuz you when she threw the lamp—speak up—I say 
ut to go back again to the Luxor where wuz you? 


et Emporium and stare longingly Witness: Say, Judge, how do Ah know where Ah wuz when Ah 
rough the plate-glass window. wuz goin’? 
lis, you will agree, was a thor- 
ighly useless occupation. The rab- had an iron railing around it instead the rabbit’s tunnel. Some time later, 
_ Was a big, fat one and cost five of a common wooden fence. But the she basked in the warm heart of her 
lars. It couldn’t possibly ever be- little Gooble didn’t take kindly to her family, enjoying the calm and genial 
ng to Anna May. But true love is presence. After taunting her to more freshness of the spring day. 
e that. ; tears, he howled for the cook. The “Listen to them church bells, will 
\Vhen the little Gooble, who was’ cook, being an obliging creature, 
out, helping his mama to market, came running out with a broom. 
w Anna May gazing rapturously Anna May discreetly retreated. 
the black-and-white rabbit, he The next time Anna May looked 
mptly yelled for it. Mamma said jn on the Gooble back vard. the rab- 
he was a good boy and até all of bit was entertaining itself without 
soup he might have it for Easter. any assistance from the little Gooble. 
it your true Gooble is like time and Being a true Lepus cuniculus, it was 
tile. The rabbit departed with the secretly digging a hole. Anna May 
little Gooble, and Anna May had a__poticed the hole was located well 
‘y unlovely crying fit right there against the iron railing and in the 
the sidewalk. This pleased the lit- general direction of the great world 
Gooble even more than his newly _ peyond. Further scouting was inter- 
juired pet. rupted by the cook and the broom. Romance Sleeps 
\nna May moped for several days But Anna May returned anon with 
| annoyed her father terribly. He one of her mother’s table spoons and 
In't any money to throw away on a dawning hope. That afternoon, if 
robbits, he said, and anyway it was the little Gooble thought he did any- _ I lull her 
already bought, and leave the child thing to Anna May when he stuck With my soft weeping. 
top erying and get those foolish no- _ out his tongue at her as he passed on When my work is done, 
ns out of her head, and stop his walk, he thought wrong. [ will call her. 
ing, for Heaven’s sake! dae And we shall play, she and I; 
Then Anna May saw the black- I will not wake her yet, 
nd-white rabbit in the Goobles’ back Very early Easter morning, Anna Lest I forget 
ard, which was awfully swell and May and the rabbit finished digging My goal—the sky! B. S. 


ye?” remarked Anna May’s mother 
pleasantly to her husband, Anna 
May’s father. 

Anna May looked up and hugged 
the black-and-white rabbit closer to 
her meagre self. Then she made a 
cryptic remark. 

“Them’s no bells,” volunteered the 
wicked young thing; “that’s the little 
Gooble howlin’.” 


i. W. &. 


RoMANCE is sleeping, 
The mischievous one. 





Te SILENT DRAMA 


**Adam’s Rib” 


T is an open secret that Cecil B. 

De Mille’s expensive photoplays 
have received highly irreverent 
treatment in this department of Lire. 
Although painfully conscious of the 
fact that Mr. De Mille is the most 
successful box-office director in the 
world, I have displayed an incom- 
prehensible but consistent antipathy 
toward his works. 

This flippant attitude has called 
down considerable wrath upon my 
head. One movie trade paper has 
even intimated that I have some deep 
personal grudge against the producer 
of “Male and Female” and “Fool's 
Paradise,” and has suggested that 
Mr. De Mille take legal action 
against me, and “put this dyspeptic 
old crab in his place.” 

There is no ancient grievance be- 
tween Mr. De Mille and me. In 
fact, I’m not so sure that He ever 
takes the trouble to read my re- 
views. Even if he happened to see 
the suggestion of the man who clas- 
sified me as “a dyspeptic old crab,” 
he probably replied, “I didn’t even 
know he was sick.” 


ONSEQUENTLY, I feel that 

I can review Mr. De Mille’s 
pictures with a clear conscience— 
knowing that I can not involve my 
employers in any costly libel suits. 

“Adam’s Rib” is somewhat above 
the usual De Mille standard—which 
statement may be added to the Dic- 
tionary of Faint Praise. 

It is too long, because all the De 
Mille productions have to be of at 
least eight reels, whether the story 
warrants this expenditure of footage 
or not. For this reason, there are 
several moments when the _ spec- 
tator reaches for his hat under the 
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impression that the film is over, only 
to be halted by a sub-title which 
starts with the words, “But, on the 
other hand—” or some such quali- 
fying phrase. 

There is one gorgeous scene in 
“Adam’s Rib” which represents a 
woodland glade in the Neanderthal 
Age, with cave men and women 
moving about warily among colos- 
sal trees. The advertisements of the 
picture explain that this episode is 
designed to disclose the origin of the 
flapper, but it is really much more in- 
telligent than that. It demonstrates 
that Mr. De Mille, in spite of the 
kidding of the smart-aleck brigade, 
can be a genuine artist when he 
tries. 


“Mad Love”’ 


HE movie producers, with 

characteristic astuteness, al- 
ways release their red-blooded, 
Northwest melodramas in the sum- 
mer, because the snowy backgrounds 
have a psychologically cooling effect 
on the humid audiences. On the 
same theory, they save up their films 
of flaming passion for the chill win- 
ter months. One hard-working 
vampire is said to be equivalent to a 
ton of coal. 

It would be difficult to compute 
the number of calories that lurk 
in the vivid personality of Pola 
Negri, but I should be glad to match 
her against the Sahara Desert any 
day. She could melt a glacier with 
one look. 

In “Mad Love,” Miss Negri ap- 
pears as the idol of the Odéon—a 
typical Parisite. “Liane, they call 
her on the boulevards,” is the way 
the sub-title expresses it. She sends 
one lover to a lunatic asylum, and 
then marries his kinsman, who has 


ay AY. 


a 
| na 
ves 
Tae 


} x, Berry 


BD Decree 
o. mE 
Td wr 


rushed from the provinces in quest 
of revenge. Ultimately the gruesom: 
maniac escapes, and the fun be 
comes general. 

Both as an actress and as a specta 
cle, Miss Negri is superb. I exten 
my heartiest congratulations t 
Charlie Chaplin. 


“Mr. Billings Spends His 
Dime” 
ALTER HIERS has _ been 
elevated to a star’s estate be 
cause he is fat, and also because he 
is a thoroughly competent comedian 
Fortunately, his weight isn’t nearly 
so important as his talent. 

His first starring picture is a 
foolish farce entitled, “Mr. Billings 
Spends His Dime.” Mr. Hiers fits 
snugly into the role of a corpulent 
clerk, who yearns for romance an 
discovers the object of his vague 
cravings in the colored portrait of : 
Spanish beauty on the band of a ten 
cent cigar. 

The success of Walter Hiers is an 
encouraging sign. By his legitimate 
ability, he has removed all unpleas 
ant memories of certain fat come- 
dians who have gone before. lis 
avoirdupois shouldn’t be held against 
him. 


Kidding the Cloth 


HE Pennsylvania censors have 

banned Charlie Chaplin’s pic- 
ture, “The Pilgrim,” on the ground 
that it makes the clergy look ridicu 
lous. 

Theirs is a commendable motive: 
they should follow up their action 
and suppress a few thousand min- 
isters on the same charge. 

i &, 

(Recent Developments will bi 
found on page 34) 
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Beau ti fu l 
FIBERLOID 


Gift Ware 


Do you know that many of the articles you use 
every day are made of this durable material, Fiberloid 
—combs, pendants, bracelets, optical frames, tooth 
brushes, knife handles, fountain pens, buttons, shoe 
buckles, toys, et cetera? Fiberloid is made in beautiful 
ivory, tortoise, amber and gold colors, and takes a 
brilliant finish. It can be so easily sawed, bent or 
pressed that many manufacturers use it to advantage 
in place of other materials. 


Craft Assortment 


Fiberloid is so ideal for craft workers’ use, 
that we have put up a special assortment 
of ivory, tortoise, amber and other colors, 
with full directions, patterns and cement, 
enough to make many pieces of jewelry 
and novelties, which is sent postpaid for 
$3.00. Satisfaction guaranteed. 


The 
cAvondale 
‘Pattern 


Toilet Articles with the stamp Fiberloid will neither 
tarnish, dent nor crack, and can be obtained at the 
leading stores in the distinguishing Fairfax, Rosemont, 
Avondale and Berkshire patterns. Brushes, combs, mir- 
rors, manicure and other articles may be purchased 
singly or in attractively boxed sets. A monogram 
easily engraved and inlaid with contrasting enamels 
adds to the charm and intimacy of possession. 


Booklets Sent Upon Request 


“Beautiful Fiberloid Toilet Articles,” by 
Grace Gardner. 


“A Little Story of Fiberloid,” the won- 
der product of modern chemistry. 


“Fiberloid Craft,” the making of beau- 
tiful jewelry and durable art objects. 


THE FIBERLOID CORPORATION 


INDIAN ORCHARD, MASS. 


NEW YORK OFFICE: 
402-404 FIFTH AVENUE 


TORONTO OFFICE: 
184 BAY STREET 
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Lane, London, E. C., England. 
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he Turning Worm 


I always have wanted to see a story 
about a man who slavishly obeyed all 
laws and heeded all instructions until 
one day he disregarded the sign “Pas- 
sengers Not Allowed to Stand on the 
Platform,” was neither arrested nor di- 
vinely damned, and became a violent 
individualist. 

—F, P. A., in New York World. 


No Biblical Remarks 


When the Rev. Percy Grant said that 
he refuses “to be a parrot and merely 
repeat what is in the Bible,” he must 
have had in mind a very different kind 
of parrot from ours. 

—Boston Transcript. 


Tut-ankh-Amen 


How a cynic in the Star hits off 
the situation in Egypt as it strikes the 
looker-on :— 

B. C. 1100—Funeral rites. 

A. D. 1923—Cinema rights. 

—Glasgow Bulletin. 





HEAVEN help those who help others to 
help themselves!—Argus (Scattle). 


$5.00 a year in advance. 
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DIETARY 


“I am happy to know that my establish- 
ment was recommended to you by one 
of my former boarders.” 

“Yes, indeed, madam; I’m trying to get 
thin, you see, and he advised me to 
come here.” 








Breams Buildings, 
Back 
addressed envelope. 
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London, E. C. i 
News Company, Ltd., 386-388 St. James Street, 


No Sense of Humor 


Love laughs at locksmiths? True: 
And prison bars; 

Parents and portents too, 
And hostile stars. 

From Love, fate’s sharpest sting 
A smile provokes. 

Love laughs at everything 
But jokes, 


Love seeks the moon for this— 
Her smile effused 

All sympathetic is, 
She’s not amused. 

Love laughs at all discerned 
Below, above, 

Except the joke that’s turned 
On love. 


To wit that subtly jeers 
Young Love is blind; 

All passions else he shares 
With humankind. 

Weep, and your tears he'll quaff, 
Echo your moan; 

But laugh at Love—you’ll laugh 


Alone! 
—Columbia (S. C.) State. 


Adaptation 


unsolicited contributions. 
Notice of change of address should reach this office two weeks prior 


to the date of issue to be affected. 
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Jdfeguard Your Skin! 


[rx be too busy to take proper care of your 


skin ! 


healthy, glowing complexion? 


The soap you use, however, must be a good soap. 
That means one that is well made from pure, clean 
ingredients, contains no free alkali, lathers freely and 
RESINOL SOAP meets all these re- 
quirements and more. It soothes the skin while cleans- 


rinses easily. 


Neglect now will mean clogged pores, 
blotches, sallowness, roughness, etc., later on. 
Why risk it when regular cleansing with soap 
and water is usually all that is required to build a 





ing it. 
BUY IT BY THE BOX FROM YOUR DRUG- 
GIST OR TOILET GOODS DEALER. 
Trial free 
Write Dept. 1-S 
Resinol, Balti- 
more, 
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ED. PINAUD’S 


| Oi § ON Ole eS 


Latest French Creation 


ilcum powder 
with 


ex-" 


verb, tragrant 


PINAULUD 


| perfume. 
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Parfumerie ED. PINAUD 
AMERICAN IMPOR rice 


PINA 


An interesting device—that motor 
truck which “walks like a man.” Now 
for a pedestrian who can run like a 
motor truck. 
—New Orleans Times-Picayun: 
The foreign trade supplied_from Lire’s London Office, Rolls House, 
Canadian distributor, The American 
Montreal, Canada 
No contributions will be returned unless accompanied by stamped and 
Lire does not hold itself responsible for the loss or 
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To the new users of Royal Cords 
— probably a million i in 1923 


OST rules are all the better for being 
broken once in a while. 

There’s an advertising rule, for instance— 
never to ask anyone to buy a thing and try it. 

When the makers ask you to try a Royal 
Cord on your right hind wheel they may 
be breaking the rule, but you will benefit 
thereby. 

The makers of Royal Cords, for their part, 
can’t see why making friends should ever go 
out of fashion. 

The more quality a tire has—and the more 
leadership—the greater its obligation to be 


simple and direct. Royal Cords earned their 
position of high regard by simple things. 

You can easily see that people’s confidence 
in Royal Cords could never have been won by 
quoting a lot of big mileages, talking big dis- 
counts, or going through all those other kinds 
of gestures with the idea of registering big. 

The makers of Royal Cords devote them- 
selves to guarding quality and have no desire 
to dazzle customers. 

Their ideas seem to be right, because U.S. 
Royal Cords are the measure of all tire val- 
ues today. 


United States Tires 
are Good Tires 





© 1923, U. S. Tire Co., N. Y. 
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TRADE MARK REG 


Time to Re-tire? 
Buy 
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Tea in the Palm Room 


‘Dancing 
in the Supper Room 











Small Wonder 


Keith Preston of the Chicago News 
retails this story, related by William 
McFee to illustrate the endless rivalry 
that exists between the bridge and the 
engine room on Atlantic vessels: 

A certain captain and his chief engi- 
neer, tired of endlessly debating which 


. the ship could the more easily dispense 


with, decided to swap places for a day. 
The chief ascended to the bridge and 
the skipper dived into the engine room. 
After a couple of hours at most the 
captain suddenly appeared on deck cov- 
ered with oil and soot, bruised as to 
one eye and generally the worse for 
wear. 

“Chief!” he called, wildly beckoning 
with a monkey wrench. “You'll have to 
come down here at once. I can’t seem 
to make her go.” 

“Of course you can't,” said the chief, 
calmly removing his pipe from his 
mouth. “She’s ashore.” 

—Kansas City Star. 


The Completed Village 

Stopping in a small town a travelling 
man said to a prospective customer : 

“It has been twenty years since I was 
here last. Many buildings gone up 
since then?” 

“No,” replied the resident, “none that 
I know of.” 

“Any new railroads or street cars?” 

“ 7 ” 

“Planning any improvements?” 

“No.” 

“Well,” said the travelling man, “I’ve 
been all over this country, and this is 
the first town I have seen that is what 
you might call actually finished.” 

—Youngstown Telegram. 


Autonomy 
Son: What are revenues, Papa? 
Papa: Those are the taxes that 
Uncle Sam collects. 
Son: What does Uncle Sam do 
with them, Papa? 
Para: He spends them to run the 
government, Sonny. 
Silence, then, “Daddy !” 
Papa: Yes, Sonny? 
“Let’s start a government.” 
—Denver Parrakeet. 


Adventure 

Susan, a New York child who had 
never lived outside a flat, visited her 
grandmother in the country. Asked 
on her return what she liked best, 
she replied: 

“Going up-stairs to bed.” 

—New York Sun. 


Light-Fingered Ancestors 
“You should see Priscilla’s collection 
of old snuff-boxes handed down from 
her great-grandmother.” 
“Then the old lady took snuff?” 
“No, only snuff-boxes. She was a 
kleptomaniac.”—Boston Transcript. 


Chivalry 


Chivalry has been described by a cyn- 
ic as the noble quality in a man that 
makes him considerate of any woman 
who is beautiful and isn’t married to 
him.—Tit-Bits (London). 
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Distinctive Excellence 


Apollinaris 


Sole Importers: Apollinaris A Co., 
Fifth Avenue at 42nd Seneee, New” York 








A Howler 


In reply to the query, “Who brought 
gifts to the Infant Jesus?” which ap- 
peared on the Scripture examination 
paper of a Skegness school, one pupil 
appended: “Mr. Frankincense and Mr, 
Myrrh.”—Christian Life. 


Classified Advertising 
“Pretty divorcée wishes to be ma 
ried. Excellent recommendations fr 
former husbands.” 
—Sans-Géne (Paris) 











Sail and Motor 
BOATS 


Sturdy Craft at Moderate Prices 


Inquire About 
Our Boardman-Hoyt Design 
Five-meter Racing Knockabout 


and 
Our Coupe Automobile Boat 
with Electric Self-starter 
Cape Cod Shipbuilding Corp. 
18 Tremont St., Boston, Mass. 
Exhibiting at “2 
Fishermen’s Equipment Exhibition 
Boston, March 26th. 








An Easy Way to 


Remove Dandruff 

If you want plenty of thick, beautiful, 
glossy, silky hair, do by all means get rid 
of dandruff, for it will starve your half 
and ruin it if you don't. ) 

The best way to get rid of dandruff 1s to 
dissolve it. To do this, just apply a little 
Liquid Arvon at night before retiring ; use 
enough to moisten the scalp, and rub it 
gently with the finger tips. 

By morning, most, if not all, of your 
dandruff will be gone, and three or four 
more applications should completely ft 
move every sign and trace of it. 

You will find, too, that all itching of the 
scalp will stop, and your hair will look 
feel a hundred times better. You can get 
Liquid Arvon at any drug store. A fouf- 
ounce bottle is usually all that is needed 

The R. L. Watkins Co., Cleveland, Ohle. 
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Topping Mt. Tanier 
(Continued from page 16) 


will emerge perfectly preserved 
the foot of the glacier in approxi- 
mately one hundred and sixty years. 
Anvone doubting this statement is 
invited to prove it. 

\t noon we had made such prog- 
ress that we decided to strike for 
the summit. We found no faults at 
this level and the rope was discarded, 
the climb soon resolving itself into a 
rac Here I must confess to an 

lvantage. In my knapsack was an 
inum cylinder of compressed 
m-gas which so decreased my 
ht that I soon outstripped my 
ws. The guides were amazed. 
and anon I would wait for 
meanwhile rousing the echoes 
my yodel or by singing 
dee.” 
dusk we reached the crater, 
h bore a striking resemblance to 
Vale Bowl after a blizzard. De- 
ing within it we found shelter 
n ice cave still warmed by the 
il fires which had originally 
ed this great dome. How odd it 
ed to think that my friends in 
orld below were suffering from 
of coal while I slept in a steam- 
ed apartment high above the 
of the last trolley car. 
e were astir at daybreak to view 
sunrise. Unfortunately the day 
overcast. Clouds had gathered 
ig the night and we gazed down 
vhat looked like a superfluous 
unt of cotton waste. Thus we saw 
is seen by most mountain 
hers, absolutely nothing. A few 
vents later I sounded the “re- 
"on my yodel, and turned the 
it of my helium cylinder, and 
ere soon sliding merrily home- 
our way being easily traced 
the bits of equipment discarded 
he previous day. 
\VHAT's your of civili- 
mn?” 
t's a good idea. Somebody ought 
to start it.” 
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Prevention, 


rather than cure. * 


Disease germs in 
the throat can be 
actually killed be 
fore they reach a 
dangerous stage of 
development. 


is the keynote of modern medicine 


— a great educator in a 
recent address before a 
prominent college of medicine: 
“Medicine has changed. - For 
centuries it was curative, and 
is now preventative.” We 
may well ask ourselves what 
steps we are taking to prevent 
the entrance of disease germs 
through the throat—the por- 
tal of our system. 


We should be as zealous— 
even more so—in maintaining 
the health and cleanliness of 
our throat, as in caring for any 
other part of the body. It is 
through the throat that man’s 
greatest enemy, the germ of in- 


fection, seeks to invade the sys- 
tem. That is why years ago, a 
physician gave us Formamint, 
the germkilling throat tablet. 

It is indeed a pleasant tast- 
ing tablet. Dissolving slowly in 
the mouth, it sets free a power- 
ful, yet harmless germicide that 
mixes with the saliva, thus 
penetrating every nook and 
crevice of the throat, searching 
out and destroying the germs 
of infection. 

Today, science recognizes in 
Formamint, a reliable means of 
prevention, and physiciansurge 
its regular use for all throat 
troubles involving infection. 


ormamint 


GERM-KILLING THROAT TABLETS 
Formamint is our Trademark—It identifies our product 


To acquaint you with Formamint we will send a 
trial Tube on receipt of 4c in s‘amps, to defray the 


cost of mailing 


Address The Bauer Chemical Co., 


118West Eighteenth Street, New York City, N. Y. 





Lines to a Village Gossip 
You told my wife—perhaps 
truth ; 
But who 
habits ? 
You're old 
youth ; 
Why on my time should you keep 
tab? It’s 
True my conscience wasn’t clear, 
Arriving at a time when few stir; 
But when I said, “Just midnight, 
dear,” 
Why did you 
Rooster ? 


the 
are you to judge my 
have 


and crabbed; I 


crow, Misguided 


W. D. 


] 
‘at “a 
it remarkable what 
King 
tomb?” 
“Yes, and there, at least, 
that the furniture is antiaue.’ 
—L’Illustration (Paris). 


“Isn't 
finding in 








they are 
Tut- ankh-Amen’s 
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it’s toasted. This 
one extra process 
gives a delightful 
flavor that cannot 
be duplicated. To 
know how good a 
cigarette can be, 
you must try a 
ucky Strike. 


SKY WRITING! 
Have you seen it? 


An airplane writing 
Lucky Strike on the 
sky—two words 6 
miles long—each 
letter a mile high. 

The advertising 
sensation of 1923. 
















THE SILENT DRAMA /) 


Recent Developments (s 3 








(The regular Silent Drama department 
will be found on page 28) 


NOTE 
The following list includes current 
pictures which have been previously re- 
viewed in LIFE and recommended to 
our readers. 


Robin Hood. United Artists—Doug- 
las Fairbanks as the merry outlaw of 
Sherwood Forest. 

When Knighthood Was in Flower. 
Paramount.—Marion Davies in a 16th 
Century spectacle. 

Shadows. Preferred.—An interesting 
story of religious bigotry in a sea-coast 
town. 

Peg o’ My Heart. Metro.—Laurette 
Taylor and her dog Michael come to 
the screen. 

Java Head. Paramount.—Hergeshei- 
mer’s story of old Salem, adorned by 
Leatrice Joy. 

Down to the Sea in Ships. Hodkin- 
son—A thrilling epic of the New Bed- 
ford whalers. 

Oliver Twist. First National—Jackie 
Coogan as the youthful hero of Dick- 
ens’s novel. 

The Hero. Preferred—A searching 
exposition of post-war hero-worship. 

Fury. First National—Richard Bar- 
thelmess as a maritime Tol’able David. 

The Toll of the Sea. Metro.—A vari- 
ation of “Madame Butterfly” in color. 

Dr. Jack. Pathé——Harold Lloyd as 
a cheerful disciple of Dr. Coué. 

Salome. United Artists—A combina- 
tion of Nazimova and Beardsley back- 
grounds. 

Making a Man. Paramount.—Jack 
Holt as a Californian who travels to 
New York to be reformed. 

Second Fiddle. Hodkinson—A com- 
edy-melodrama with Glenn Hunter. 

Driven. Universal—The home life 
of the moonshiners vividly described. 

The Hottentot. First National.— 
Douglas MacLean in a_ fast-moving 
farce. 

The Pilgrim. First National.—Charlie 
Chaplin. 

Back Home and Broke. Paramount. 
—Thomas Meighan poses as a bum. 

Poor Men’s Wives. Preferred.— 
Homely hokum, set forth in an original 
manner. 

For Review Next Week.—“The 
Covered Wagon,” “Brass” and “Jazs- 
mania. 


Books Received 


The Sign of the Serpent, by John Goodwin 
(Putnam). 

The Shining Road, by Bernice Brown 
(Putnam). 

Koto, by Lafcadio Hearn (Macmillan). 

I Can Remember Robert Louis Stevenson. 
Edited by Rosaline Masson (Stokes). 

The Charing Cross Mystery, by J. S. Fletcher 
(Putnam). 

The Globe Hollow Mystery, by Hannah 
Gartland (Dsdd, Mead). 

The Hinges of "Custom, by Ednah Aiken 
(Dodd, Mead). 

The Coast of Eden, by Robert L. Duffus 
(Macmillan). 

Titans, by Charles Guernon 1 d). 

The Globe Trotter, : . 1. Phillips 
(Doubleday, Page). 

R. U. R., by Karei Capek (Doubleday, Page). 

Alaska, Our Northern Wonderland, by Frank 
G. Carpenter (Doubleday, Page). 

The House of Yost, by Georg Schock 
(Boni & Liveright). 3 

The Eternal Masquerade, by H. Dennis 
Bradley (Boni & Liveright). 

VerPegt, by Percy Waxman (The H. K. 
ly C 

ey How to Attract It, by Orison 
Swett Verdes (Success Magazine 
ration). 


EUROPE 


Frank’s Tours 


have no equal. The personal attention we give 
each Tour guarantees your greatest comfort 
and pleasure. 

Ve are one of the oldest travel organizations 
in the world. 48 years catering to the trave! 
ling public and permanent offices in Europe 
assure our guests many benefits 


oderate Price 
and De Luxe Tours. 


_ _. Write for Booklet with rates. 
Early reservations have many advantages. 


Frank Tourist Co. 


(Established 1875) 
489 Sth Ave., New York 219 South 15th St., Philadelphia 

















Dietetics 


‘THE meat, if taken at all—and 
mind you, I do not recommend it 
as a diet,” said Dr. Digh A, 
Teticks, the eminent specialist, pecr- 
ing over the rim of his glasses, 
“should always be ah—er—boiled, 
thoroughly done, and never with any 
salt. Salt creates, as you know, ar- 
teriosclerosis or in ah—er—plain 
language, hardening of the arteries.” 

The Portly Patient nodded. 

“And vegetables, if served at all 
upon the ah—er—prandial board, 
should never be cooked in water. 
Always in their own juices. It pre- 
serves their nutritious qualities. And 
salt should not under any circum- 
stances be used with them. It is very 
dangerous.” 

The Portfy Patient registered a 
comparative comprehension. 

“Eat plenty of celery, oysters, 
radishes, eggs, corn-on-the-cob, an 
lettuce,” advised the specialist. “But 
o salt onthem. They are filled wit 
the proper calories and vitamins, 
but are injurious if taken with salt 
Personally, I never use salt. Harden- 
ing of the arteries is a dread disease 
Men of your age and mine, sir, 
should never eat salt.” 

The Portly Patient sighed heavily 
and left the office. 


* * * 


“Did you know Dr. Teticks w 
dead?” asked his friend some wee! 
later. “You went to him, didn’ 
you?” 

“Yes,” said the Portly Patient, “! 
did. What did he die of ?” he adde« 
hopefully; “hardening of the ar- 
teries?” 

“No,” said the friend; “softening 
of the brain.” 
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INTUITION is only a polite wor 
for woman’s chronic suspicion, 
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12 Great Books! 


Quickshot of the Rio Grande Stephen Chalmers 
kin’ for Trouble is my middle name,’’ said Impulsive 
adventuring cowpuncher. And there on the border, 

raiding Mexican bandits, train robbers, Texas 
a prairie fire—not to mention a pair of blue eyes 
lid not have far to look. 
led Dice Edwin L. Sabin 
ance of Texas of the early days, when lives depended 
quickness of draw, and all the courage of the 
rs was needed to brave the perils they so fearlessly 
A thrilling tale of men who were jugglers with 


ag of Sundown W. C. Tuttle 
tory of the question of ownership of the TJ ranch— 
estion which promoted bloodshed and a war of no 
caliber. The cowpunchers of this story will live long 
ir memory for their originality and enterprise. They 
en whose best friends were their nerve and their gun. 


W. C. Tuttle 


and Hell was 
neat, without 
crude but 


» of Calico Town: 
men lived raw in the desert’s maw, 
to shun; where they buried ‘em 
er or sheet and writ on their tombstone, 
“This jasper was slow with his gun.”’ 
Bedford-Jones 
adventurers whose fortune in the Arizona desert 
through drought and danger to the goal they sought, 
free gold, the gold of which they had always dreamed 
were men quick on the trigger who loved to face 


Lure of Piper’s Glen 
Theodore Goodridge Roberts 
s the lure of all the great timber country of the 
of plentiful game, of the clear wind from the great 
The call came South; young Jim Todhunter heard 
i a great tide of life in the north caught him up 


ing adventure a-plenty. 

Arthur Chapman 
ry of a cattle war in the southwest, with all it means 
or and blood feud; alarms by night and day; rust- 
nd stealthy murder. And through it all are woven 
es of true men as well as thieves, men whose lives 
ed the glories of the land they_ protected. 

Challenge of the North James B. Hendryx 
is a story of the call of the great Northland; of pur- 
and cross purposes; of true men and of “‘bad”’ men; 

f big deals and pioneering triumphs. A tale of 
rth which hold for the young, the strong and the 


adventures that are countless. 

Second Mate H. Bedford-Jones 
and mutiny on the China Seas. When every scupper 
inning red, and with two white women at the mercy 
villainous crew composed of the sweepings of the 
wst islands, Jim Barnes, realized the gage of des- 
battle he had accepted when he signed on as second 
of the SULU QUEEN. 


The Devil’s Payday W. C. Tuttle 
A sky of brass, the sun a flame, 
And the land no place to dwell; 
A hunk of earth, so doggone hot 
d That it still belongs to ‘i 
The Canyon of the Green Death F. R. Buckley 
W were the devils in human form whose haunt was the 
ke barranca? Invisible, terrible, they brought the re- 
doubtable young officer of the law to a strange dilemma. 
= The law of the land commanded him not to desert his 
pri.oners; the law of the desert ordained that he stand 
by his np. Which did the Fates decree he 
st d ¢ 
Sky-High Corral Ralph Cummins 
A yarn of the unending feuds between cattlemen and 
= st ers ; the forest grazing herds and bit- 
r 





rar 











rang of 
fights at timberline. Yet in the end our gallant young 
cer through ordeal of battles, fire and blood brought 


the old timers to see that the new ways of forest conser- 
vation are best. 
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12: 


Every One a Ripsnorter! 


Exciting? You'll say so! Twelve red-blooded tales. Real thrills on every 
page. You whirl along breathlessly from climax to climax. Smashing, unex- 
pected endings make you gasp. Never a slow evening if you own these books 
Just like being a cowboy, a prospector, a dare-devil adventurer yourself. Every 
story a “humdinger.” 

Live the life of the big open Western world—among hairy-chested, hard- 


fighting frontiersmen who tramp, ride, camp, scheme, love and hate—yes, and 
sometimes shoot to kill! Live among them in Adventure-land! These fascinat- 
ing, gripping stories will pick you up, and whirl you bodily into the “gun 
toting” life of the West—the bad old, glad old West. Every one of these books 
will make you “hold on to your chair.” 


Send No Money 


You can get this whole library of 12 fascinating, nerve-tightening books, for 
about 1l6c each, without a penny in advance. But listen! The night these books 
come you won't sleep! You're just bound to finish the one you start—if it 
takes till 3 A. M. You can’t be lonesome or out of amusement while you 
have these smashing stories in your home. Yet EVERY STORY IS CLEAN 
and WHOLESOME —nothing that should not be read by any boy or girl 
Get this whole library right away. Don’t send any money Just your 
name and address on the handy coupon, and mail it. The whole 12 of these 
splendid books, each printed on good paper, bound in standard maga- Wa 
zine cover stock, with striking designs in full color, will be sent to JZ 
you promptly. Just pay $1.98 plus a few cents postage, to the post- 
man who delivers the books, and they are yours. There are 
no other payments of any kind. Each book complete. If 
you are in any way dissatisfied, send them back to us Pr 
and we will send back your money in full. Dept. W-833 

Stake yourself to a whole lot of pleasant evenings! jh Garden City, N.Y. 
Think of it! 12 full-length novels for only $1.98—and «> 
you take no risk. Take up this offer right now, for 12 
it may not be repeated in this magazine. Send the ., ‘stories by Hendryx, Tuttle 
coupon today—NOW! yy and other famous authors. I 

- will pay the postman only $1.98 

<¥ (plus postage) on delivery. It is 

aN understood that I may return these 
books, 


4 Garden City 
Pub. Co., inc 


You may send me the 
volumes Western 


~ if I desire, within five days 

Garden City Pub Co Inc 7 4nd receive my money back promptly. 
. 9 ° 

y, 4 NMRMED ccccccccccsccvdccccccccsocccesseseeee 
DEPT. W-833 si 

BBBIEED cccccccccccccccccccccescccoccceseseocsees 


Garden City, New York . 7 cw 
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Who Is the Great Man ? 





ELBERT HUBBARD 
In the Roycroft Print Shop 


Was Elbert Hubbard a Great Man? 


Listen! And Thes 


JAMES WHITCOMB RILEY—‘Hub- 
bard's was a mountain spirit, free, strong 
and utterly untrammeled 
complicated world of ours. 


in this very 
We can ill 
afford to lose his voice.” 
LUTHER BURBANK—“Centuries may 
elapse before such a mind may appear 
again. 
THOMAS EDISON—‘Elbert Hubbard 
has been of big service to me in telling me 
the things I knew, but which I did not 
know I knew until he told me.” 
ROBERT L. OWEN—‘‘Elbert Hubbard 
took some of the cobwebs out of my brain 
and | learned from him some of the wis- 
dom of simple living.” 


WILBUR NESBIT— 


His loss is a world-wide calamity.” 


“Any one who reads These men, 
Elbert Hubbard for 
two years isan edu- whose ‘ 


cated person whether 


he has ever trod a by these mi 
College Campus or 
not.” immortal— 


knows, are among the multitudes 
‘minds have been fed” or 
whose thoughts have been inspired 


which have made Elbert Hubbard 


“Listen and I will tell you: 

“HE IS GREAT who feeds other minds. 
“HE IS GREAT who inspires others to 
“think for themselves. 

“HE IS GREAT who pulls you out of 
“your mental ruts, lifts you ouc of the 
“mire of the commonplace, whom you 


“alternately love and hate, but whom 
*‘you cannot forget. 

“HE IS GREAT to whom writers, poets, 
and 


“painters, philosophers, preachers, 


“scientists go, each to fill his own little tin 


“cup, dipper, calabash, vase, stein, 
“pitcher, amphora, bucket, tub, barrel 
“or cask.” 


From Hubbard’s Little Journey on 
Jean Jacques Rousseau 


e Men Will Tell You 


J. OGDEN ARMOUR—"‘Little Journeys 
form that whole five-foot shelf of books 
for me.” 

FRANKLIN K. LANE—“He was a Twen- 
tieth-Century Franklin in his application 
of good sense to modern life.” 

HORACE FLETCHER—‘“‘Hubbard packs 
more wit, wisdom and inspiration in the 
same place than any other writer who ever 
liy ed.” 

HUDSON MAXIM—‘“‘In his Little 
Journeys Elbert Hubbard has done what 
no other biographer has ever done so well. 
He has given us a look not only into their 
deeds, but also in the heart 
their personality.” 

BEN B. LINDSEY—‘‘! followed him in 
his Little Journeys for more than a decade. 
better for 
as thousands of others 
are. If | have suc- 
ceeded in doing any- 
thing worth while he 
is certainly one of the 
men to whom | am in- 


debted.”” 


and soul of 


I am it— 


who, everybody 


niature biographies 


Little Journeys to the Homes of the Great 








ia | FREE BOOKLET | gee nes” 


The Roycrofters, 
East Aurora, N. Y. \ 


Please send me a free copy of Elbert 
Hubbard’s “Message to Garcia,” and full 
particulars about the Memorial Edition of 
—— Journeys to the Homes of the Great, 
the 
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introductory price and easy-payment wa 


As a Memorial to their founder, the Roycrofters 


have gathered the complete series of Little Journeys 


—182 in all—into 14 beautiful volumes, 
are now ready for distribution. 
A free copy of Elbert Hubbard’s “Message to 
Garcia”, and a booklet descriptive of the Me- 


which 


\ morial Edition, together with all particulars of 


our special Introductory Price and easy-pay- 
ment plan, will be sent to all who mail the 
coupon to us within the next 30 days. 


The Roycrofters 


EAST AURORA, ERIE COUNTY, N. Y. 








Carey PrRiIntTING Co. 
New Yore BETHLEHEM 











The Reward of Merit 






WitH the advent of her first 
short skirts, Alicia decided that 
the one worth-while thing in 4 
woman's life was a brilliant mar- 
riage. And to that end, by constant 
study and labor, she wrought o/ her- 
self a miracle. Beauty and delight had 
existed before Alicia, certainly, but 
in her presence one forgot that 
What memory is there of stars when 
the sun is abroad? Youth aicored 
her, age beamed upon her, and loveli- 
ness envied her. So, with a repose 
of conscious power, Alicia waited 

Beneath her dainty French heels 
was parked the heart of the world 
Of the masculine world, that is. And 
even her shopping trips became pag- 
eants of victory; with snappy road 
sters lining up behind her for blocks 
For all practical purposes, the residue 
of Alicia's sex had ceased to exist 
Logically, they should have jorth- 
with obliterated themselves. But as 
even the most unattractive woman is 
charmingly illogical, they continued 
to have their being. And even to 
give teas. 

Suddenly, to the gentle wonder- 
ment of Alicia herself, one o/ her 
friends became engaged. Quite one of 
the plainest of her friends at that. 
And engaged to the chief of Alicia’s 
slaves. Not that her spell had lost 
its magic. The slave simply realized 
that an ordinary chap like himself 
was miles from being worthy of a 
divinity like Alicia. Even the dainty 
French heels of her were too end- 
lessly above him! There was no 
faintest use in even hoping, stil! less 
in making a fool of himself by sug- 
gesting such a thing to Alicia. So 


he married. 

Not that Alicia minded at all 
was so surfeited with admirers, 
did one matter? Or five, whe 
week or so the list grew to five 
when it leaped to ten 
twenty— 





Deep is the wound of shatter« 


lusion. So deep that not a char 
word was audible when, three m 


later, Alicia hurled herself d 
ately from her pedestal and e 
with the chauffeur. G 


Our foreign relations are perf 
strangers to us. 
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te GIBSON, Charles Dana 
ve HIEFLY famous as first man to refer to cartoonists as 
- “illustrators.” (Cf. Will Rogers, ‘‘Collected Speeches, 1922- 
- 23. ) Almost started career as architect under George Post, 
nty who persuaded him to study sculpture under St. Gaudens. After 
pe week's free trial, St. Gaudens thought Post playing practical 
less joke on him, and Gibson took up free hand drawing just in 
ug- time. Sold first sketch to LIFE in 1886. Unable to break habit 
™ ever since. Finally bought LIFE in 1920 to insure acceptance 
She | of work. Nevertheless, LIFE now has circulation of over 
hat 200,000. Quite a crowd, but we still have room for you—and 
+> you—and you, etc. A trial subscription ($1—10 weeks) sent in 
to to-day brings you 
il- THE HOME BUILDERS’ NUMBER ao 
a THE CONTEST NUMBER THE TRAVEL NUMBER” Sci 
ne and 7 others; and each issue will contain at least Enclosed find 
“ one Gibson drawing One Dollar (Cana- 
dian $1.20; Foreign 
| ; $1.40). Send LIFE for 
ect L e Fe ten weeks to 
1 


598 MADISON AVE., NEW YORK 


rd LIFE, 598 Madison Avenue, New York 
One Year, $5.00 (Canadian, $5.80; Foreign, $6.60) 


By PAD PREWS KI 
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The dreatest artists are Victor artists 


The name of Paderewski will be identified always with the greatest achieve- 
ments of the pianist’s art. Nothing short of perfection satisfies his artistic sense 
and in consequence you find him among the famous company of great artists who 
make records for the Victor. Through the medium of the Victrola and Victor 


Records you hear in your own home the art with which he charms the world. 
Victrolas in great variety—$25 to $1500. 


Zo Victrola 


Important: Look for these trade-marks. Under the lid. On the label. 
Victor Talking Machine Company, Camden, New Jersey 
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